io                         Morocco Awakes
In those days Cordoba, now in size and appearance a
little, second-rate country town, seemed a city of
delight, for it was adorned by palaces and mansions,
and its citizens walked in gardens where the only
sounds consisted of the song of the birds, the splashing of
the fountains, and the sighing of the wind in the trees
On both banks of the Guadalquivir mansions sprang up,
and these estates, which could be found for many miles
along the river, testified to the good taste as well as to
the wealth of those who owned them Nor were crafts
or commerce neglected. Silkworm farms produced
quantities of silk, and Cordoba became noted for the
beauty and quality of the stuffs with which the citizens
arrayed themselves when they wandered through the
streets like brilliant butterflies The craftsmen were
second to none Their leather-work and above all the
way they fashioned gold, silver, and steel became world-
famous, so that every knight in Europe desired a
Toledo blade Not content with Cordoba, Abd-er-
Rahman built the city and palace of Ez-Zahra some
little distance outside the walls, and the accounts of
Arab historians leave no doubt in our minds that it was
a fairy palace, where wealth, art, and genius had com-
bined to produce a building of outstanding beauty and
taste
Thus it is not surprising that distinguished scholars,
historians, doctors, astronomers, architects, artists, and
craftsmen all flocked to Cordoba, for the glory of the
khalifate under Abd-er-Rahman III radiated not only
throughout the length and breadth of the Iberian
peninsula, but also throughout the world.
When Abd-er-Rahman died he was succeeded by his
studious son El Hakem who devoted himself during a
reign of fourteen years to the formation of a wonderful